THE MAN I KNEW

The source of these screams he thought rather vague,
And turning, looked daggers at poor Lady Haig.

He said, "That will do, have you got any more?"
"Yes," she replied, "we've another next door."

I'm glad in a way that he's such a loud talker,

For I heard every word that he said to friend Walker.

He asked the same questions he'd just asked of me.
So his knowledge of Medicine was slight I could see.

Then he talked of the wool that my friend had his feet in,
And blurted, "That's nothing but wool steeped in cayenne".

He ragged Lady Haig on the use of this cure;
But she did not know it was German I'm sure.

As he passed by my room on his way to the car,
I again thanked the Lord that his voice carried far;

For I heard Lady Haig say, "What will they receive?"

"Oh, I think to begin with they can have two months' leave."

Now that the hospital was in full swing, I had to get the
S. & S.F.A. off my hands because I could not have com-
bined the two. I had formed an emergency committee of
those who had worked with me and had enlisted some
civilian assistance. The timely help of the clergy and those
working amongst the women who had been off the strength
since before the outbreak of war, was very valuable, and it
was fortunate that I had been in touch with them through a
meeting which Douglas had arranged for me to hold some
time before the war. We had arranged that a list of the re-
servists* wives should be kept by the clergy of all denomin-
ations. Thus when war broke out we were ready and each
wife was looked after at once*

In the early days of the war, during the retreat, the
officers who came into the hospital were terribly worn out
and tired. They slept and slept, poor things. The journey
from Flanders in those days was very trying and very, very
rough. The railways in France were not yet organised to
the perfection they reached soon after. At that time these
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